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she wanted, nor did she know what hardships
meant. Yet without any hesitation, she had taken
to khadi and worn coarse ugly saris whose weight
she could hardly bear.

Heartache, sacrifice and endless worries were
mother's lot for the rest of her life, parted by grim
prison walls from those she loved best. But the
Httle mother we ^considered too delicate to do any-
thing proved to us that her frail body held a courage
and determination that no amount of hardship or
could break.

The years that followed were very difficult for
her. Yet we never heard one word of complaint or
regret at the change that had taken place so late in
her life, breaking its ordered routine of security
and peace into uncertainty and hardships. Strange-
ly enough, in spite of all this mother managed to
keep fairly well. After father's death she was com-
pletely broken. Being very orthodox at heart she
believed that she must have committed some terri-
ble sin in a previous birth to have her-husband
taken away from her in this life. Besides, she had
always been the weak and ailing one and had al-
ways imagined that she would die first as was the
right and proper thing for a Hindu wife to do
Father had never known a day's illness. It was
jail life with all its privations that brought him to
a premature end.

Almost fifty years they had lived together and
shared their joys and sorrows. Mother always de-
pended on father's strength to help her through
every mental and physical crisis. He protected her
with his love and care throughout the happy as
well as the difficult days they had to face together.
Without him mother was dazed and lost. For a
long time she could not adjust herself to circum-
stances. Jawahar was the perfect son during these
days. With his own feeling of loss overpowering